
i ,:!■ 


i :■ 

I -'V';'; - 


The Hijloryfif 

Vnnce Come hither Francis. ¥rams My Lord, 

7rince How long hafl: thou to fcruCjFrancis# 

Fraxch FoiTooth fiue yccrcsj and as much as to 
Poirtes Francis, 

Francis A nonCjanone fir. 

IVwfFiucyccrcSjberlady along leafc for theclinckingol 
pcw'tcrjBut Francis, darcft thou befo Valiant, .is to play the 
coward with thy indenture, and (hew ita fairepaircofhedcs 
andrunnefromit. 

Francis O Lord fir, Hebcfwornc^'ponall bookesinEng. 
land J could find in niy heart,. ° 

Pomes Francis j Fr-itw« Anon fir. 

Prsnee How old art thou,Franciv? 

Prmcis Letmefce,aboutMichaclniasncxtI{halbe 
Points Francis, . 

Fr,?«c/>Anonelir, pray you llaya littleroy Lord. 

Prince Nay but harke j'^ou F^-aneis^iot thefugar thou gaUfft ■ 
snc,t’wa$ apeny worth, waft not? 

Francis 0;Lord,l would ithad bccnc two , 
prsnee I wilgiue thee forit, athoufand pound, askeince 
when thoH wilt, and thou llialt haue it, 

•Foines Francis. Francis Kponc,3.nox\t. 

Princes Anont Francisii^o Fr4»«r, but to morrow friiww: 
Or Francis jars thurfeday:' or indeede Francis, when thou wilt; 
But Francis, 

Francis , My L ord; 

Prince VVilcthou robb this leatherne ierkin,criftall button', . 
not-pated, agat ring, puke ftocking.caddice garter, fmootbe 
tonguCjSpanilhpowch? 

V rands O Lord fir, who do you meanc? 

Prince Why t^n your browne btiftardis your onejy 
drinkc;for looke you your white canuaiLc doublet will 

fulley. In Barbary fir.itcannot come to fomuch^ 

Francis {lei Femes Francis. 

Frince Away you rogue,doft thou not bearcthemcall? 
M^iYieere they both calihim, the drawer iiandsama^ceA , notknonmi : 

Tshich way to ^oe, €nt er W-intner, 

Vhat,ftanda thou fiib&hcarft fuch a callingfiooke ■ 
' “ ca‘ 



Henry the fourth. 

to the cf hefts within. My Lord, old fir lohn with halfe a dozen 
more,arc at the doorc,fliall I let them in? 

Pr)n. Let then alone a while, & then open the dooretPorw/. 
Peines Anon, anon fir. Enter foines. 

frinec Sirra, Falftalffeandthercfteofthcthceucsare atthc- 
doore,lballwc beinmy? ,, , , 

P«v Asmerry asCricketes.my lad, butharkc ycc, what cun* 
nin» match haue you madejwith this reft of the Drawer? come, 

what’s the iffue? ,, r, 

Pm. lam now of all humors,that haue fhewed thcmfelues 
lnimors,fince the old daies of goodman Adam, to the pupil I 
age ofthisprefent twclueaclocke at midnight.What’sa clock 
Francis.'’ 

Anon, anon fir. 

Pm. That euer thisfcllow Ihould haue fewer words thena 
Parrat,& yet the fqnhc of a woman , His induftry is vp ftaircs 
anddowneftairesjhis eloquence theparccll of a reckoning.! 
am Botyct of Percies mind,the Hotfp.i^r of the North , he that 
kils mcclome fixe or feuen dozen of Scots at a breakfafl-,waflics 
his handes,& fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I want ■ 
worke.O my fweet Harry,faycS flielhow many haft thou kild 
today’Giuc n?y Roane borfeadrcnch(faies he)and anfwers, 
feme fourtccncjan hourc after :atriHc,a trifle. Ipretheecallin = 
Falfta]ffc,llc play Percy , and that darondc Brawne fhall play ■ 
Dame Mortimer his wife, Ritioiiiti the drunkard: cal inRibsj 
caliinTallow. 



Sitter FalPialffe, 

Pomes Welcome Iackc,where haft thou bcene? - 

Fal.A plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance too^rnSr" 
ry and Amen : giue me a cup of fack boy . E’re 1 lead this life 
long, lie fowe neatherftockes,and mend them, and faote them 
too.Aplagneofall cowards, Guiemsacup of lacke,'rogue,is 
there no vertue extant? - hedrinketh. 

Pm, Didftrhou neuer fee Titan kilTeadifti ofbutter, piti-- 
fuU harted Litaiitliat melted at-thcfweetc talcofthc funnerif 
behold that compound,' ' ■ 

■ ■■ Ea^i' 
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